The big baking disaster (Tuesday 
30“ December 2014) 


Characters 


Narrator - Katy Ashworth (1986-08-02 in Frimley, Surrey, South- 
East England) (28) 

Mr Solomon Fariba (Shalom and Noel’s father and Kiki and Toki’s 
uncle) (1967-05-09 in Chennai, India) (funny, smiley, hard- 
working and is a caring father - wears a black winter coat, a 
long-sleeved burgundy formal shirt, black trousers, white socks 
and black shoes, wears a black analogue watch on his right 
hand, has red skin, brown eyes, is almost bald and has a long 
black beard) (47) 

Dad (Isayu Adhikari - Arimyriah and Arigbeniri’s father) 
(Christmas Day 1970 in New Delhi, India) (oldest of the family, 
responsible, paternal and firm but loving - wears a long-sleeved 
purple and red striped shirt and blue jeans, wears a brown 
analogue watch on his right hand, has red skin, brown eyes and 
is almost bald) (44) 

Mum (Taryn Adhikari - Arimyriah and Arigbeniri’s mother, 
Shalom and Noel’s aunt and Gaura’s paternal cousin) (1976-09- 
12 in New Delhi, India) (loving, kind, a bit strict and must 
discipline her children at times - wears a light blue long-sleeved 
Shirt with dark blue stripes and blue jeans, has red skin, brown 
eyes and has black, medium-length straight hair) (38%) 

Mrs Gaura Fariba (Shalom and Noel’s mother and Mum’s 
paternal cousin) (1977-03-17 in Chennai, India) (pretty, smart, 
intelligent but can be a bit prim - wears a purple winter coat, a 
violet Christmas jumper, a black short-sleeved shirt underneath, 
blue jeans, and black loafers, wears a purple digital watch on 
her left hand, has red skin, brown eyes, has long black curly hair 
and wears middle-sized black rectangular-rimmed glasses) 
(37%) 

Rochelle (Taylor and Flora’s mother) (1981-03-18 in Seven 
Sisters, Haringey, North London but grew up in Auckland, New 
Zealand subsequently Sydney, New South Wales, Australia) 
(uses Australian Sign Language to Flora when she loses her 
voice, has three accents, almost always has her dirty blonde hair 
in low bunches and rarely loses her temper - wears a *4-sleeved 


black dress and black tights, has long, straight dirty blonde hair 
in low pigtails, blue eyes and fair skin) (33%) 

Mr Robert Carter (Taylor and Flora’s stepfather) (1981-09-20 in 
Edgware, Barnet, North London) (loving, helpful, funny and 
rarely gets infuriated - wears a blue Christmas jumper, a short- 
Sleeved black shirt underneath, black trousers with narrow white 
Stripes, blue socks and black loafers, wears a royal blue smart 
watch on his right hand, has fair skin, blue eyes, a dark brown 
sideways fringe and wears small black rectangular-rimmed 
glasses) (33%) 

Taylor (2004-11-20 in Canberra, Australia - Flora’s older brother) 
(bubbly, cheerful, sweet but can be quite naughty and throw 
temper tantrums when he does not get what he wants - has 
messy, Straight strawberry blonde hair, fair skin, blue eyes and 
wears a pair of contact lenses on his eyes and wears a royal 
blue Christmas jumper, a white short-sleeved shirt with blue 
wavy lines at the bottom underneath, blue jeans and blue socks) 
(10) 

Kiki (2005-06-01 in Harlow, Essex, East of England - Gaura’s 
nephew, Shalom and Noel’s older cousin and Toki’s elder 
brother) (sporty, full of beans, handsome but can be quite bossy 
- wears a black sleeveless jacket, a long-sleeved yellow 
Christmas jumper, a short-sleeved yellow shirt underneath, blue 
jeans, blue socks and yellow shoes, has brown eyes, red skin 
and black semi-afro hair) (97%) 

Flora (2005-11-07 in Canberra, Australia - Taylor’s younger 
sister) (tomboyish, sporty, understands Australian Sign 
Language so uses it whenever she loses her voice and 
alternates between big purple glasses with black oval-shaped 
rims and contact lenses - has long, straight strawberry blonde 
hair in a plait and a ponytail facing the left, fair skin and blue 
eyes and wears a pair of contact lenses on her eyes, not to 
mention a white hairband with a flower facing the right and 
wears an orange Christmas jumper, a white short-sleeved shirt 
underneath, blue jeans with butterflies and white socks) (9) 

Toki (2006-05-27 in Harlow, Essex, East of England - Gaura’s 
niece, Shalom and Noel’s older cousin and Kiki’s younger sister) 
(girly, sweet, kind and never hesitates to try new things - wears 
a teal waterproof coat, a turquoise long-sleeved shirt with a 
Christmas tree on it, a blue denim skirt, red tights and black flat 


shoes, has brown eyes, red skin and black braided hair curled at 
the bottom in two high pigtails) (8) 

Arimyriah (2006-10-17 in Locksbottom, Bromley, South-East 
London - Arigbeniri’s older sister) (creative, likes to produce 
different foods, likes the Greater London region and its buses 
with the bright red livery a lot but can be quite naughty and 
throw tantrums when she does not get her way - has black hair 
matted into twenty pieces with two twists in each cutting with 
bright blue beads at the bottom of each twist in a pair of high 
pigtails, red skin and brown eyes and wears a red knitted 
cardigan, a short-sleeved pink polo shirt saying ‘Hong Kong 
Sevens’, blue jeans and white socks with hearts on them) (8) 
Shalom (2007-03-13 in Harlow, Essex, East of England - Noel’s 
elder sister and Toki and Kiki’s younger cousin) (creative, has 
good knowledge, wise and almost never fights with her brother 
or cousins - wears a violet winter coat, a short-sleeved purple 
dress, lilac tights and violet loafers, has brown eyes, red skin 
and black semi-afro hair in a tight bun) (7%) 

Arigbeniri (2008-01-05 in Locksbottom, Bromley, South-East 
London - Arimyriah’s older brother) (happy, resourceful, 
respectful but can be a bit mischievous - has black semi-afro 
hair, red skin and brown eyes and wears a pair of small red 
rectangular-rimmed glasses on his head and wears a green 
short-sleeved shirt, blue jeans and grey computer socks) (6) 
Noel (2012-03-06 in Harlow, Essex, East of England - Shalom’s 
younger brother and Toki and Kiki’s youngest cousin) (talks in 
third person, happy, never foolish and almost never fights with 
his sister or cousins - wears a green winter coat, a lime long- 
sleeved shirt, green trousers, grey socks and black trainers, has 
brown eyes, red skin and has black semi-afro hair) (23⁄4) 

The sentences or words in red and in brackets are stage 
directions and how the people talk 


Narrator: It was a dark, misty, winters night at the Adhikaris’ and 
Perry-Carters’ shared maisonette and the two families were 
about to have some visitors. The four children were watching a 
Nickelodeon HD broadcast on Sky Channel 604 (formerly on Sky 
Channel 632 from its launch on Tuesday 5 October 2010 to 
Monday 31 January 2011, prior to the HD channel swap on 
Tuesday 1* February 2011, remained on Sky Channel 632 when 
families lacked the HD pay channels or the Sky+HD entitlement) 


on the family’s Samsung television when they heard a knock at 
the door. 

(knock at the door) 

Mr Carter: Who do you think is at the door? 

Taylor: | think it’s The Odedaras, because in my opinion, they 
are a caring family. Along with the Azimjonas. 

Flora: No, | think it’s Mrs Spears, because she is a very charming 
teacher, and she has beautiful long, blonde hair. 

Arimyriah: Nope, it’s Uncle Wali Muhamed, because he 
frequently comes with us to Ikea in Croydon. 

Arigbeniri: You are wrong Arimyriah, it’s Miss Berry and Mrs 
Hanwell, because Miss Berry is a good teacher and Mrs Hanwell 
helps Miss Berry in a good way. 

(Rochelle and Mum look out of the sitting room window) 
Narrator: The mothers (Rochelle and Mum) were looking out of 
the window, and they told the children that their answers were 
good guesses, but they were all incorrect. 

Rochelle: Unfortunately, all of you, you guessed well but you are 
all incorrect. 

Mum: The Faribas are at the door. Taylor and Flora, in case you 
do not know who the Faribas are, the mother is my cousin, and 
the children are the children’s cousins, they live in Harlow in 
Essex. They have also come with their cousins Toki and Kiki. 
(she proceeds to the front door where the six visitors are waiting 
at the top of the stairs outside, and the Fariba family and their 
cousins come into the house) 

Solomon: Hello guys. 

The Adhikari siblings: Hello Uncle Solomon. (they shake 
Solomon’s hands) 

Gaura (The Perry-Carter family approach her and the rest of the 
family): Good evening, you must be Rochelle Perry, Robert 
Carter and Taylor and Flora Perry. 

Mr Carter: That’s right, we moved here from our one-bedroom 
flat in Peckham this June as Ari tired of being a family of four 
since April this year, also the flat was too small, and it was too 
far from my new workplace as a Year 3 teacher at a primary 
school in Orpington. 

(the Faribas and the Perry-Carters go to the adults’ bedroom and 
meet Dad who was reading the Bible) 

Shalom (kneels down): Good evening, Uncle Isayu. (she rises 
back up again) 


Dad (puts his bookmark on the page where he stopped, closes 
the bible and faces the visitors): Good evening, Kiki, Toki, 
Shalom and Noel. How are you all? 

Kiki, Toki and Shalom: We're fine, thank you. 

Noel: Noel fine. 

(Dad continues reading the bible and the visitors leave the 
room) 

Narrator: When the children had finished greeting Dad, Auntie 
Gaura had an enquiry for her older cousin. 

Gaura (asks politely): Because the children like to make food, 
please may the eight children make a cake and ice it with icing 
and food colouring we brought from our house in Harlow? To eat 
at the giant banquet with some shepherd’s pie we made and 
brought home. 

(Mum looks at her younger cousin, shrugs her shoulders and 
muses) 

Mum: Yes, you may, but my husband is in the room, and he 
might shout when he sees you baking. He is currently reading 
the bible. 

Narrator: But Auntie Gaura was not interested in Mum telling her 
that Dad would be shouting at the children, she went to the 
sitting room and told her husband Uncle Solomon (who was 
watching an episode of Futurama on Sky One on demand with 
Mr Carter and Rochelle) 

Gaura: Solomon Fariba, the children would like to make and ice 
a cake, please may you help them make the biggest cake ever? 
Because the children would like to have a banquet with our 
homemade shepherd’s pie. 

Solomon: | will. (he follows the eight children to the kitchen) 
Narrator: The eight children, especially the Adhikari and Perry- 
Carters were mightily excited about their self-organised banquet 
and having the ability to ice the cake, which the Adhikaris and 
Perry-Carters almost never had the ability to buy icing as the 
parents said that it was way too much sugar. 

Taylor (very, very enthusiastically): | am mightily excited about 
baking, | am more excited to ice the cake for the first time in a 
while. (adjusts the contact lens in his left eye) 

Kiki: BURP! I like to bake, almost as much as watch the TV. 

Flora (coughs): | like making cakes and biscuits, and we are 
going to be icing the cake. (adjusts the contact lens in her right 


eye) | hope Mr Adhikari doesn’t shout at us though. A-A-A- 
ACHOO! 

Toki: | like doing design technology at school and food producing 
is a field of that subject. 

Arimyriah (blissfully): It is not often that we get to ice cakes, we 
only get to bake them and eat them without icing, as icing has 
way too much sugar. 

Shalom (happily): | like to bake things VERY, VERY MUCH! (she 
farts loudly) Whoops, excuse me. 

Arigbeniri: | hope daddy doesn’t shout at all of us and pour the 
cake mix away when we are in the middle of baking or when it is 
in the oven. 

Noel: Noel like to bake; Noel like to eat cakes. 

Narrator: In the kitchen, Uncle Solomon preheated the oven to 
165°C and the children helped to bring out the ingredients they 
needed to produce the cake (eggs, caster sugar, vegetable oil, 
self-raising flour, semi-skimmed milk and baking powder). They 
also helped to weigh and measure the ingredients, Taylor put 
five eggs in a bowl without breaking them, Kiki measured two 
cups of sugar, Flora poured some vegetable oil into a cup, Toki 
helped put three cups and three quarters of self-raising flour into 
a cooking pot and Arimyriah measured 1 cup and a half of semi- 
skimmed milk before making the cake. 

Solomon (gets the white mixing bowl and mixer out of its 
carton): Now let’s make the cake (he plugs the mixer and puts 
the bowl on the countertop) Taylor, please may you crack all five 
eggs into the mixing bowl and beat the eggs until they are 
fluffy? 

Taylor (getting the bowl with five uncracked eggs): Okay Uncle 
Solomon. (he cracks the eggs and puts them into the mixing 
bowl and beats the eggs until light and fluffy) 

Narrator: When the eggs were nice and frothy, Uncle Solomon 
asked Kiki to put the measured sugar into the mixing bowl. 
When the sugar was added to the five eggs, Uncle Solomon 
asked Flora to mix the eggs and sugar together. 

(Flora beats the eggs and sugar together until light and fluffy 
and then Uncle Solomon asks Toki to put in the oil) 

Narrator: The children were having a lot of fun helping to 
produce the cake, Arimyriah was mixing the sugar, eggs and oil 
together and Shalom, Arigbeniri and Noel were helping to mix 


the dry ingredients (i.e. flour and baking powder) in a separate 
bowl when they had an unexpected visitor. 

Noel: Children no bake. (he unplugs the mixer) 

Dad (bursts into the kitchen looking livid and bangs the 
countertop with his right fist): If | see you make any cake, all of 
you will smell yourselves tonight, you will learn. GET OUT ALL OF 
YOU! 

Narrator: When Dad told all the children to stop baking the cake, 
all eight children started to protest and ask multiple questions. 
But Dad was not buying those complaints. 

Taylor: But we wanted to bake, and ice the cake. 

Kiki: | really like to bake cakes. 

Flora: | was so excited. 

Toki: | am a very creative girl. 

Arimyriah (bawling): IT’S NOT FAIR! 

Shalom: Mr Adhikari, please let us continue to bake. 

Arigbeniri: | want to bake! 

Noel: Noel like baking so much. 

(all the children start to cry loudly but Dad ignores their sobs) 
Solomon (livid): Isayu Adhikari, look, you have stopped the 
children and | from baking and icing a cake. Not to mention that 
you have made all the children, yes, all the children cry like 
babies. Even the oldest children Taylor and Kiki. 

(Dad exits the kitchen and the children and Solomon resume 
baking, despite being told to stop and the children stop crying 
instantly) 

Solomon: Sorry, before we were rudely interrupted, | am going 
to gradually put the dry ingredients and milk into the wet 
ingredients bowl, whilst beating the mixture. 

(he puts the milk and dry ingredients gradually in the bowl with 
Sugar, eggs and vegetable oil and mixes all the ingredients 
together until the mixture was fully incorporated) 

Narrator: When Uncle Solomon finished mixing the ingredients, 
he asked his daughter Shalom to get a silver rectangular cake 
tin and his son Noel to pour the mixture into the tin and his 
nephew-in-law Kiki to put the cake into the oven so it could cook 
for forty minutes. 

Solomon: The cake has to cook for 40 minutes, and we can... 
Noel: Ice the cake. 


(Half an hour later, Dad enters the kitchen only to find out that 
the children and Uncle Solomon have disobeyed him, and the 
cake is cooking) 

Narrator: Unfortunately, when the cake would be ready in ten 
minutes, Dad because even more livid. 

Dad (livid): SOLOMON FARIBA, COME HERE NOW! 

(Solomon enters the kitchen instantly after Dad called his name 
and surname) 

Soloman (curious): What’s the matter Isayu Adhikari? 

Dad (livid): What’s this? 

Solomon (hesitantly): A cake that the children and | have worked 
hard to bake. (he nearly bursts into tears) 

Dad (exceptionally livid): DIDN’T | TELL YOU AND THE CHILDREN 
TO STOP BAKING THIS INSTANT?! 

Solomon (very hesitantly): (Yes.) 

Dad (livid to the point of taking the cake out of the oven and 
pouring the cake that is yet to be cooked away): FORGET ABOUT 
THIS SOLOMON RAMA FATOYE! (he gets so angry that he turns 
the oven off, ejects the cake from it and washes the mixture 
away, upsetting the children) 

Narrator: After Dad poured the cake that was yet to be cooked 
away, the children came into the kitchen looking shocked. 

Flora (appalled): What the hell has happened to our beautiful 
cake we made together? 

Toki (coughs): | think it baked in less than forty minutes Flora. 
Rochelle and Mr Carter: We doubt that Toki and Flora, it hasn’t 
been forty minutes. 

Narrator: Suddenly, Mum came into the kitchen with some 
terrible news for the children. 

The Adhikari children: MUMMY?! 

Mum: Hello Arimyriah and Arigbeniri and the other children. We 
regretfully have to inform all of you that my demented husband 
poured away the cake that was yet to be cooked, I’m sorry to 
have to tell you that the banquet has been cancelled. 

All children (shouting): OH NO! (they all start screaming and 
kicking) 

Gaura and Solomon: Kiki, Toki, and Shalom, stop kicking and 
screaming, | know that the cake making has become an epic 
failure but that is no excuse to start throwing tantrums like two- 
year-olds, especially you Kiki, as you are half a year older than 


Flora. | haven’t told Noel to stop, because he is only two and is 
going to be three in March. 

Narrator: The Faribas and cousins had to head home, there was 
a big baking disaster, and they were unhappy about it. Not to 
mention that the Adhikaris and Perry-Carters were unhappy 
about it too. 

(As the Faribas leave the house through the front door, Taylor, 
Flora, Arimyriah and Arigbeniri go to their bedroom and start to 
scream, kick and cry harder than before) 

Taylor (in sobs, screaming and kicking): | am very disappointed 
about the big baking disaster! 

Flora (bawls, screams and kicks): ME TOO! 

Arimyriah (hails, screams and kicks): ME THREE! 

Arigbeniri (hollers, screams and kicks): ME FOUR! 

Narrator: Mr Carter, Rochelle and Dad came into the children’s 
room. Mr Carter and Rochelle were very kind towards them, but 
Dad was still livid with them. 

Mr Carter (Sympathetic): | am so, very sorry for what had 
happened when you and the Fariba children tried to make a 
cake and ice it. (he kisses all the children) Please stop darlings, 
don’t cry, scream or kick. 

Rochelle (sympathetic): | know you wanted to decorate the cake 
for the first time living in this house. (she hugs all the children) | 
have a resolution for the problem, you can tuck into the Faribas’ 
homemade shepherd’s pie. 

(the children go to the sitting room, but Dad remains livid) 

Dad (livid): Those children ought to be slapped, they are spoilt, 
rotten, little brats! 

Narrator: After minutes of repetitive screaming and kicking, the 
children were happily dining on shepherd’s pie and wining on 
Sparkling apple juice Uncle Solomon brought from Harlow as 
well. Whilst Mr Carter and Rochelle have a stern word with livid 
Dad. 

Taylor (raises his light blue plastic cup): We are four happy 
children again. (the other children raise their orange, pink and 
green plastic cups and the children have a toast) 

Narrator: When the children were eating shepherd’s pie whilst 
watching an episode of Sheriff Callie’s Wild West on Disney 
Junior on demand, Dad came to meet the children, feeling livid 
no longer and he told the visitors and them to stop making the 
cake. 


Dad (livid no longer): The reason why | stopped you from baking 
was because we were going to be having a watch-night service 
tomorrow. And that wouldn’t be all, we would have a small party 
after the service with some cake, Hogmanay shortbread biscuits, 
Chinese noodles and Pizza from Domino’s Pizza. Do you 
understand the reason why | stopped all of you from making a 
cake? 

Taylor, Flora, Arimyriah and Arigbeniri (eating their dinner): Yes, 
we do understand. 

Dad (apologetic): Also, | am sorry that | shouted at all of you and 
Uncle Solomon and made all of you cry, | just wanted to tell you 
that | would be making a cake tomorrow and Mr Carter would be 
making Hogmanay shortbread, Rochelle would be making the 
Chinese noodles, and Mum would be ordering the pizza from 
Domino’s Pizza. (he hugs all the children) 

Taylor, Flora, Arimyriah and Arigbeniri: We forgive you sir. (they 
resume eating their dinner) 


THE END 


